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They were healthy, fine-grained young men, and when they left I
greatly missed their genial chatter and saucy comments on every-
thing they saw and heard. On my way back to England I called
at Genoa, chiefly that I might visit the tomb of Mazzini in the city
where he was born and buried and, after placing a few flowers
upon it, I returned to London, to resume my work in the Ethical
movement.